
shipper subscribed to a promise to
use the association only in the selling

f his produce and to sell nothing
through the commission houses. Able
.nanagers and packers were employed"
and every box of celery packed in the
great warehouse anil graded into
three or four grades marked upon
each package. In that manner the
retailer or jobber knew just what he
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glade. Fo: ,time they ate in si-

lence, whicTfe the charcoal burner
broke. "Tell me," he questioned,
"will there be a war?"

"It is undecided," said the stran-
ger. "Nippon will not forever stand
for the white's treatment of her peo-
ple. E"en now the Secretary of
State of the Americans is on a mis-
sion to the government of Tokyo. 1

do not think that our government
wants war.

"The trouble will bt settled by the
government if nothing happens to
make trouble before it is settled.
America's government is not un-
friendly to us. It is only the people
in sections who have eloryi the things
to which we object. Hut there are
those among us who want to see trou-
ble. They will try to make it."

(To be continued)
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the launch. .and make a clean get-
away."

The steward's cabin was empty.
Spry, Mathison and Gafford stood
ami stared around. The place was
neat as a pin. The bunk, neatly
made, had not been disturbed. A
small steamer trunk peeped from be-

neath the berth.. Spry stooped and
dragged it out. It was locked.

"No trace," growled the captain.
"Well, anyway, Mr. Gafford, 1 guess
this proves yuur case on the face of
it, at least."

"Wait a bit," said Gafford. With
a quick stride he crossed to the fold-

ing d'jsk in the bulkhead upon which
the absent steward had kept his ac-

counts. Its key was sticking in its
lock. Gafford turned it and let the
leaf drop outward and down. In the
neat compartments were tied bundles

-- ork for nen?"
"I do not know. 1 have heard that

such a place 3 there."
"Perhaps you know if it is true

that they have built a steam road
over the mountains to that place?"

"Of that, too, 1 have heard; but I

no not l.now," said the girl.
Th2 stranger made another cigar-

ette and smoked, squatted on his
hams. The sun dropped slowly in the
aeavens, Hy and by its rim touched
the top of the mountain and shot
shafts of lire among the firs, flinging
their shadows and U at of the hut
still farther down the mountainside.
Shima glanced up from her weaving,
rose, picked up the cup, and went into
tl 3 hut.

She came back presently, lugging a
small iron pot, in which smouldered
coals. She addeel some fuel and blew
t'.ie dry sticks into a blaze, prepara-
tory to getting the evening meal.
The stranger watched her while he
smoked.

From among the red-touch- boles
of the lir-tree- 's a figure appeared. It
was that of a man ot some five feet
thre'e. He walked with a slight stoop,
so that he looked not so tall. His
arms were naked and smudged with
black streaks and spots, as was his
face. He wore a sparse, iron-gra- y

beard.
The stranger rose and bowed at

his approach. The newcomer paused
and gravely returned the bow.

"You are Shikoku, the charcoal
burner?" the stranger inquired.

"Thou sayest truly," returned the
other. "And thou?"

"1 am a wayfarer from Kobe,
worthy Shikoku. Passing, I paused
to beg a cup of water. Canst tell me
if I am on the rignt road to the new
town beyond the mountains?"

"Aye," said Shikoku. "There is
such a place, and this road can lead
you thither for some time. I have
heard of the place, but I have not
seen it."

"is there not a railroad, over which
they run steam-train- s, to take men
and things to town?"

Shikoku nodded. "That I have
seen, and the steam-breathin- g things
whieh draw the loads," he responded.
"Many men have gone to that place
and few returned."

"One, then, could follow the
steam road?" said the stranger.

"Aye," agreed Shikoku. "Yonder
road crosses the road of steam, be-

yond the top of the mountain. , Thou
goost there?"

"Aye," admitted the stranger.
"Thanks, worthy Shikoku. I must
press on."

"Not so," objected the charcoal
burner. "First thou shalt share our
food. Thou art from Kobe thou say-
est. It is not often that one comes to
us from the outer places. Sit and

IN

SELLING PRODUCE

Among the topics given, more than
usual attention at the annual meeting
of the Michigan Horticultural Society
in Kalamazoo this month was that of

in the matter of market-
ing farm crops. This subject proved
to be a live one because of the lew
prices that have been paid the past
fall for apples and potatoes, besides
many other farm crops. The diff-

iculties of getting the farmers to hold
together was illustrated by a bit of
history concerning the Hudsonville
Celery Growers' Association. The re-
port of the discussion as maele by
Hugh Scott of Northport is in part
as follows:

The fate of the Hudsonville Celery
Growers Association should be a
profitable and lasting lesson to every
group of farmers in this country
whether they produce celery, fruit,
vegetables, grain or live stock. The
association as organized under the
finest constitution and by-la- ever
given to any organization; every

Classified Want Ads.
This department will appear etch week in this paper and also 50 or more

Weitern Michigan weekliea, covering 27 counties of the Fruit and Potato belt.
Think of it, your advertisement, properly classified, will go into ocr 50 different
newspapers. The cost is six cents per word per insertion. FOLK INSERTIONS
GIVKN FOR THE PRICE OF THREE. Cash with order. Remember this service
takes you away from the congested district of the big cities and sends your message
into the smaller cities, villages and rural communities. This is where too bur results,
not merely space. Send today for list of pspers and order blank. UNITED WEEKLY
PRESS ASSOCIATION, 59-6- 3 Market Avenue, Grand Rapids, Michigan.

was getting, the produce as sold
f. o. b. at Hudsonville for cash U.ei
everything indicateel success hd
large returns for the grower. Jut
this condition of things diel not pltast
the commission men and several of
the men, so it is said met in Chicago
and made a pool of aIout six hundred
dollars and set out to spend it, if
necessary in breaking up the i.so-ciatio-

We imagine that they ncyct
elreamed of being as success
they were, for within two week. ,Jer
twenty of the subscribers in the asso-
ciation were shipping their goods to
Chicago commission nouses, in vain
did the manager ask for celery to fill
his orders. The few faithful ones
could not produce it.

Like a flock of shep, the greater
part of the flock that comprised the
association followeel these deserting
bell-wethe- rs and in less than three-month-

from the time of its leginning
business in its spacious warehouse the
doors were locked and all members of
the association wero consigning to the
commission men again. I don't know
just how long it took for the commis-
sion men to get back the money they
spent in breaking up the association,
but I imagine judging from the kicks
that immediately began coming in
that it was not over three days at the
most.

The great warediemse of the Hud-
sonville Celery Growers Association
still stand a sad monument to the
celery growers' lack of confidence in
themselves. It is empty and no busi-
ness is transacted there. It is a ;yoe-fu- l

commentary on the celery grow-
ers' lack of business ability. The
commission man is still handling-ih- e

celery and is likely to do so until that
millinium for which we spoke make
it? unmistakable appearance.

FARMS FOR SALE

WANTED SMALL FARM TO RENT
with privilege of buying later. (Address)
Liikeview Enterprise, Lakeview, Mich.

7!c00 ACRES LaIkCE AaTsltfATiL
tracts, Pittsburg county : fanning, pasturt.
oil and gas land ; f Z to $25 pr aero. Writs
John Cavanaugh. McAlcster, Oklahoma.

SELL YOUR FARM THROUGH OUR
Classified Department. Gs in over CO

weekly newspaper in Wtstern Michigan. Six
centit a word ier insertion. Four insert s

for the price of thr. Send for list f of
PRixTs. United Weekly I'res.i AssKlatian,

3 Market Ave., Grand i'ajjida, Mich

POULTRY AND PET STOCK.

my Entire flock of partridgv
Wyandotte must be sold at once. Write fr
price, b. K A. Hunt, Lansing, Mich.

MISCELLANEOUS

BUY FEED CAR LOTS. COTTON SEED.
Oil Meal, Hominy, (ilutcii, etc. Save money.
Ask price. J. K. BartMt Co.. Red Mill.
Jackson, Michigan.

A CM E W ELD 1 COMPANY W I LL RF.
pair your broken automobile parts and broker
castings of any description at reasonabi
prices. Only exclusive acetylene welders Is
this section. Grand Rapids. Mich. t"

FIREARMS WANTED. BUY, SELL Oh
exchange all sorts. Stephen Van Rensselaer
West Orange, N. J.

GOLDEN MAGIC OIL WILL CURE A

cold quicker than anything else on earth L
simply rubbing the throat and lungs thor-
oughly with It. Try It now. Sold by si
druggists at 25c and luc. D-- lt

U. W. P. A. 140

W Hansen Type
"The Diamond Nick" kintl? If not

you are missing a pexxl thing. Ask us.

Grand Rapids f:lcctrotypc?-o- .

240 Lon St. , firnnd RapldavMlch

Hong Ying Lo Co.
(CHAN HOY)

When ou are in Grand Rapids rememb'
yea are welcome at the

CHINESE-AMERICA- N RESTAURANT
Where the best meals are served.

Monroe Ave., Corner Pearl St..
GRAND RAPIDS. MICHIGAN

RATS AND MICE
QUICKLY EXTERMINATED

No cats, poisons or traps needed. Lears
the secret and keep them away forever. Sure
yet perfectly harmless except to rodents
Secret originally cost $100. but we will sens
it Post paid for only 25 cents.

The above advertisement hu appeared la
many magaxlnes. Send me 25 cents for 2('
high class assorted post cards, and I wll;
send you the Rat and Mice exterminator re
ceipt FREE. Your money returned
are not enUrely satisfied. Address

MILTOV ROSS,
4421 lt?h A, Reck Island. Ill

Threw away your crsaC
Mart from ike seat with
SaeWb "TWSXOMrHESSlOl"
Starter. Differ (rem all others,
PositiWy guaraatees) te tUA

Wriss
UXS0 STARTER CO.- Ksah tasjai. n.

. 4

WILL CHASE TOUR CHIUM.AINS.
Relief after Brst application.

3TOP SUrrCRING ORDER TODAY
sD rirrr tmn roa tsial uzt

JACK FROST MFG. CO.
tit . aaoorrs VAsrm sni nntawn

"
GalTord took it and wrung it. For

a moment the lights of the cabin
dimmed before his eyes.

"I'm going to do what you wish,"
said the captain. "We'll get out as
soon as Gough returns. Now, tell me
every darned thing you know. Have
a cigar."

For an hour the two men talkotl.
Then there came to Gafford's ears the
creak of the falls as the launch was
hoisted home. Gough came in and re-

ported the message fileVl. The three
men left the room. Presently the
winches began their clacking, as they
lifted the Nantucket's anchors from
their hold on the harbor floor., A
tremor shook the yacht from stem to
stern. On the bridge her master
touched a lever, a bell clanged far
below. The yacht heeled like a cir-

cling seagull and began to slip for-

ward. Silently, like a wraith of the
mist, she slid over the fog-cloud-

waters of the bay.

CHAPTER VIII.
' On the Trail.

A chain of mountains lies back of
Kobe. 'Ihey rise from the lowlands
back of the seacoast, their flanks
covered with a varying vegetation,
h irst come the rice paddies, lying at
the foot of the elevation.

From there one comes to a tuore
rugged land where forests of baianoo
shoot upward, making a twiiight
throdgh which winds the trail. De-

ciduous trees next take up the task
of clothing the naked shoulders of
" e heights; and as one goes on, now
and then a fir appears, jostled into
partial obscurity by its crowding
brothers of arboreal lir

Gradually the first come to
the landscape, winning

their living where the less h:.rdy
forms no longer press upon them,
and they hedd the stage until the last.

Now and then, as one presses for-
ward, the hut of a peasant appears
frail things of easy construction, as
things are apt to be in a land where
th earth lies uneasy, and quickly
wrecks the labor of men's h.inds
when it quivers and shakes.

They are thatched, as a rule, with
rice straw. Their walls arc i u-r-

frameworks into which sliding
screens can be fitted during bad
weather and at night. Of furniture
there is practically none, for the
Peasant of Nippon still squatts on
his haunches, as he has done for
uncounted generations, and f ods
himself from a communal bowl. '

What cooking he does is over an
open-ai- r furnace, and when he slveps
it is on a mat laid on the floor back
of the sliding screen, with a wooden
headrest for a pillow.

Travelers along the road may see
the peasant at his daily toil, naked-legge- d

under the wide hat; he wades
in the ditches of the rice paddies with
bent back. Rising, he stares dumblyat one as he passes and bends again
w nis worK witn much the same ob-
servation that a dumb brute express- -
es when it eyes one anil drops itshead.

Cutters and dressers of bamboo
poles gaze out from their little clear-
ings and turn back to their stalks.
Their women work with them or sit
cross-legge- d beside the huts,

in their housewife tasks ortending infants with beady blackeyes.
Higher up one comes across the

charcoal burners, and at night the
kilns glow redly in the dark. Their
smoke marks their location by elay.
And there, too, are the goatherds
brown, wiry, agile as their charges-h- orn

they range over the hills.
Hefore a hut, well up where the

lir-tre- elominate the forest, a young
Mrl sat weaving a mat. Her face was
bent in complete absorption of her
task. Her little fingers darted back
and forth.

She did not see the toiling figure
of a bare-legge- d coolie which strug-
gled up a hill in the road. Had she
done so it is doubtful if she had giv-
en uch attention, ave that she
might have known him for a stran-
ger.

Asiele from that there was nothing
to arrest her interest. He wore the

casant garb of the country and a
wide hat gains, the heat of the sun.
It was the shuffle of his approaching
feet which finally lifted her ryes.

The stranger came to a halt and
bowed with extended hands before
her. "Greeting flowerlike one of
Nippon!" he said.

She smileel with a twitch if red
lips. "I am Shima, elaughter of Shi-kok- u,

the charcoal burner," she made
answer. "What does the stranger re-
quire.

"Water, little Shima a drink of
water for a thirsty road."

"Sit down, stanger," the girl re-
quested, putting dow. her mat. She
rose and disappeared into the hut,
from which she returned with a cup
of porcelain, and extended it to the
other.

He drained it and gave it back.
"Thanks, little Shima," he raid, smi-
ling. "That Aas gooel as gooel and
sweet as thyself. And thy father is
he about?"

She placed the cup beside her and
took up her work. "At present he is
at the kilns," she replied. "When the
sun touches the top of the mountain
he will come."

The stranger nodded. From the
body of his costume he drew out to-
bacco and papc and rolled a cigar-
ette. He lit it, replaced the smoking
materials, and settled himself stolidly
to wait. Now v.rul then he spoke to
the girl. "Thou weavest excellent
mats, little Shima."

To this she replied with a smfl.
"Can't tell me. little Shima, If It Is

true that beyond the mountain top is
a new town wrere mere is much

Captain Spry, of the Nantucket,
sat on the oilpe of his berth as the
second oilker and the other man
came in. Out of deference to his
rank ho had nut on his cap, beneath
which his ruddy face rose from the
jacket of a suit of pajamas.

He eyed his unceremonious visitor
with frank interest as he came in.
His keen pray eyes widened some-wl.:- A

when the coolie drew himself
uu to attention and jrave him a cor-

rect military salute.
"Well, well," grumbled the captain.

'Who are you, my man?"
"Captain," replied the newcomer.

"1 a-- n Lieutenant Kdward Gafford
some time of the U. S. Knginecrs."

"(Ir.iTord!" The captain started
and stammered. "Old Dan (lafford's
son Ned?"

"The aine, sir."
Spry's face grew a more ruddy

color. "You've got a crust to come
aboard a government vessel, I must
say, Catlord," he buv-- t out gruffly.
"I heard you'd con-"-

.
, this side, but I

never looked for Viis."
Cafl'ord felt 'i6 blood rush into his

own cheeks at the words, but he con-

trolled himsr,f by an effort.
"I don't ,ish to fpeak of the past,

but of the present, captain," be said
coldly. ''I came out here for only
one purpose. .It was to tell you that
Miss McKie was kidnaped tonight
fronvthe Hotel Nippon by the Jap-- .

anr."' (Kidnaped? Miss Shiela?" Spry
repeated dryly. "What sor" of a

storv is that?"
"It's the truth sir. and I think I

can prove what 1 say. I happen to
know that her father left her at the
Nippon while he went secretly to
Tokyo. I also know that be has not
returned, yet tonight Miss Meltae re-

ceived what purported to be a letter
from him. asking her to leave the
hotel and come to him aboard the
yacht. She"

"Hold on!" interrupted Spry. "How
did you get hold of those facts?
Where did such a letter come from?"

"From this ship!"
"That's a lie a damnable lie!"

hovled th captain. "What are you
up to, Gattord? That is, if you are
C.airord. Are you acting as a Japan-
ese spy? You sold your country
once. Are you "

"Stop!" Gafford leaned forward
with clenched hands and bared teeth.
"Cantain Spry, if it wasn't that I

can'l afford to quarrel with you, be-

cause our country needs us both, act-in- ir

in concert, at this minute, i would
make you eat that cowardly remark.
What if I can prove that that letter
came from the Nantucket was writ-
ten aboard her and used to lure Miss
Mcrfc'e-- to her fate?"

"I'll apologize and believe you a
wronged man from first to last,"
flared Spry, with total confidence.

"Good! I'll remember that prom-
ise," accepted Gafford. "Now tell
me. have vou a Jap steward aboard?"

"Yes."
"Where did you get him?"
"Where did we get him? Why,

good Lord, we picked him up before
we cleared! He's b:n with us all the
way across."

"Does he read and write Knglish?"
"Guess he does," admitted the cap-tai- l.

"He turns in his lists and re-

quisitions in that."
"Write a good hand?"
"Fair."
"Is he aboard now tonight?"
"I believe so. Why?"
"Suppose you call a couple of men

and we go see," suggested Gafford.
"It would be interesting to know."

Spry shot him a glance and shook
his head. "No need of starting talk."
he decided. "I'll send Mathison to
call him." He glanced at the second
officer, who turned and left the room.

"I presume," he resumed after the
mate was gone," that you mean the
steward wrote this decoy note?"

"Not only that." said Gallon!, "but
I believe that he forged Secretary
McKae's handwriting, so that Miss
Mcliae had no reason to doubt the
authenticity of the note."

"Hut how do you know it worked?
Maybe she did doubt it," queried
Spry.

Shiela McRae is n tool, young
man."

Gafford shook his head. "It worked,
Captain Spry. A man named Oshitu,
a memler of the war partv and an
officer in th ir army, went to the Nip-
pon tonight and represented himself
as an escort sept to take h"r to the
yacht. She left. I know, for I have
been to the Nippr .. They brought
her to the water front, took ,a sam-
pan, and carried her to an bdand just
below us. I followed, and I was just
too late to stop their g. tting away
in a launch."

Captain Spry swore in amazement.
"You mean to sav " he began and
paused. A sound of running footsteps
came from the outer alley, and Math-iso- n

burst in. The : alute he gave
was perfunctory in the extreme, and
he b;gan t peaking even as he raised
hid land. "The steward to not in
quarters, captain. I took the liberty
oi looking around a bit. Apparent- -

'he's left the ship cleared out."
ptaln Hill Spry came out of his

in a bound. "Hy Heaven 1" he
turning to GatTord. "It bc-lo- ek

as if you knew more
it was going on on my ship

Come along, both of you,
rch that yellow sneak's
'thout waiting even to

re feet into clippers, he
nd turned forward to-ar-

cabin.
MaUnsoii followed,

ok his head "Don't
) it," he remarked to

was around at ten
l he get away?"
hi personal stuff to
; on a life-bel- t, slid
od swam. These
.thison, and he could
.nd, join Oshitu in

and pad: of paper and a small lea-- ;
tber-bou- Look. It was the latter
which Gafford drew out and laid on
the leaf.

He opened it and saw that it was
the steward's record of stores and
supplies. Leafing its pages rapidly,
be came to the final entry and stop-
ped appalled, scarcely believing his
eyes.

IV.strd to the leaf of the book was
a single sheet of paper, embossed
with the name of the yacht. His
eyes swept over the written lines it
contained, and he drew a short
breath. Success beyond his wildest
dreams had come to him in the last
moment. The tale of the geisha to
Kate stood verified. With a pounding
pulse he finished the written proof.

On Doard the Yacht.
Shiela: I've come back, from the

capitol quite unexpectedly this even-
ing. 1 am on the yacht now, in con-
ference with Prince Ito, and as soon
as we have finished it will be neces
sary to get away. As time presses,
the prince has been so good as to ask
Captain Hashimoto of his stalf to
act as your escort from the hotel.
Pack your bags and come witfy him
at once. I enclose enough to settle
with the hotel. In haste,

Dad.
Ficlow this, with the methodical

impassivity of his race, the man had
written: "Account balanced anil
closed."

It seemed to Gafford that now in-

deed his fate hads"teppef in and tak-
en a directing hand, which had led
him to the book.. The steward had
purposely arranged for the discovery
of his work, but had not expected it
tc ho so soon. Yet he had meant
that it should be discovered, and had
deliberately flaunted his treachery in
the faces of those he had deceived.
GalTord could imagine him grinning
as he wrote, "Account balanced and
closed," before putting the book on
its shelf.

A chokir.g oath at his elbow roused
him and told him that Spry had also
read the lying screen which had
served to dupe the girl. His ruddy
face was purple as he took the book
from Gafford and thrust it under his
arm.

"It's a deliberate challenge," he
growled hoarsely. "A thought out
admission that was all planned before
hand, jus-- t as you said. 'Account bal-
anced and closed!' Like hell it is; it's
just opened! That settles it. I'm with
you. What do you want me to do?"

"Ta,ke me to Kobe," Galford told
him. "I happen to know Oshitu will
make for there first. Can you do it at
once?"

Spry nodded and swung upon the
gaping Mathison. "Tell Mr. Gough
to meet me at once in my cabin," he
directed. "After you've done thai,
rouse the chief and tell him to get
his engine' ready for instant sailing.
Turn out your relief at once and
order away the launch. Tell the boat-
swain to wait for Mr. Gough and
take orders from him. That's all.
Go!"

The "second" saluted and set oil" at
a run. Spry motioned Gafford to fol-

low and returned to his ovn cabin.
There he seated himself at a desk
and began to write. When he had
finished ho passed what he had writ-
ten' to Gafford, who read:

On Hoard the Nantucket, Nagaski.
C. M. Ayer, U. S. Embassy, Tokyo.

Information received that Miss
Shiela has been abducted from the
hotel by representatives of war
party. Have party on board who
believes lie knows point of abduct-
ors' destination. No doubt of his de-
pendability. Am sailing for Kobe
at once. Advise at U. S. Consulate
there. Spry, Captain.

Gafford smiled as he handed back
the message to Shiela's father. The
vouching for his own Integrity of
motive fired his purpose. With a
thrill he heard footfalls approaching,
and a rap fell on the door.

"Come!" called Spry.
The door opened to admi. a stal-

wart individual in the uniform of
first officer. He came in quickly anel
brought his hand smartly to salute.
Spry handed the message to him.

"vVake up :ir. heyts of the wire-
less," he ordered, "and have him code-that-.

I've called away the launch for
you. Go ashore with the code and
get it off at once. Return here as
quickly as you can. We' sail imme-eliately- ."

"Shall I arrange the clearance?"
inquired Gough.

"Confound the clearance read
that message I" snapped Spry. "No-oody- 'a

going to tie me up with red
tape while I've got a boat like the
Nantucket under my feet."

Gough glanced at the lines on the
paper ami his face blanched. "Yes,
sir," he gasped and ran from the
rov.n.

"And now," said Captain William
Spry to Gafford, "I'll redeem my
rromtae to you, sir. I apologize as
one man to another, and here's ray
hand."

talk."
"Thanks, hospitable burner of

charcoal," the other acccpteel. He
squatted down and produced his to-

bacco and papers. He began rolling
several cigarettes.

Shikoku passed on to th' hut and
presently emergcel, having washed his
hands and face. The stranger offered
him a cigarette. He took it ami light-e- j

it at the furnace. .The two squat-
ted elown.

"Tell me," urged Shilcoku, "what
is this war-tal- k of which I have
heard faintly of late? Thou has been
in the cities and shouldst have heard
more.

"It is war with the American na-
tion," informed the other. "Our peo-
ple do not like these whites. We do
not like their discrimination against
our people. We demand that they
treat us as equals. It is a question of
honor among us. If needs be we shall
fight."

"Ai!" cried Shikoku; "that is fool-
ish. For what should we fight? And
this talk of discrimination? If our
peoule like not the laws of tho white
man let them stay in Nippon. It is
the restless ones who leave Nippon
who would plunge her into war."

"We want also the Philippine is-

lands," the stranger resumed, speak-
ing. "If Nippon is to grow she must
have room."

Shikoku nodded sagely. "I have
head them mentioned," he said slow-

ly. "Hut why do we want them now?
Did we want them before the Ameri-
cans took them ? Were they not there
then the same as now? It is not the
people of Nippon who want war, be-

lieve me. It is the rich men who have
money, who barter and sell to get
more money. My father and my fath-
er's father lived on the mountain for
years and burned the charcoal as
have I.

"Did we want war? No! It is he
who buys our "chareoal for a small
price and sells it for a greater who
would profit. War means but added
hardship for the common people; the
loss of our sons to feed the red mouth
of a dragon, the wasting of our crops
the grieving of our women, and after
that a greater tax laid on our earn-
ings to pay for it all. There is but
one war which the people of Nippon
would favor. If some other nation
should threaten, then they would rise
and strike back for Nippon rise and
strike and cry 'Hanzai!' and perish
that Nippon might live. To war for
one's country is a man's duty. To
war to put more gold into the pockets
c. already rich men to the trick of a
fool."

"Thou art a philosopher, worthy
Shikoku," said the stranger. "Hut if
these whites will not treat us as
equals shall wo lie down like chidden
dogs?"

"The ways of the East are the
East's wavs and the ways of the
West the West's. They are different
ways," said Shikoku. "Let the sons
o? the East stay where the gods have
put them. A grain of rice in the
mouth is gooel. In the windpipe it is
a different thing, and can do harm."

"Thou sayest true," rejoined the
stranger and lit another cigarette.

The little Shima lifted the pot from
the furnace and poured its contents
into a bowl. This she carried to her
father and placed on a small, flat
stone. Going again to the hut, she
returned with three small bowls. Shi-

koku tendered one to his guest and
took one himself. He waved his hand
in invitation to the steaming mix-
ture.

The stranger dipped his small bowl
into the greater and sank back. Shi-

koku helped hin.self next. Across
from them, Shima filleel her own Twi-
light had fallen with the sun behind
the mountain, anJ the flame from the
uncovered furnace lit up the little
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and "future. Splendid income. Inter-
esting work. We teach everything. larn
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Correspondence School, liurns Hllg..
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WANTED PIANO TEACHER (NEAR
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WANTED COUNTY AGENTS TO SELL
tho I'oldinir Hath Tub. Just the tiling for
villuge and rural homes. $1.00 ier day.
Write. Mack. Hox 85. Lansing.

YOUNG MAN TO LOOK AFTER OUR
local interests. $20 weekly ; no canvassing.
Frontier Mfg. Co.. Niagara, Falls, N. Y.
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lit) VS. GIRLS. EARN $1.50 UIRLE IN
hour. Outfit 10 cents. Eldredge, 1044 F.
Academy Ave., Cincinnati. Ohio.
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LADIES. HAVE YOUR FURS REPAIRED
and relined by extorts. New sets made to
order. Write and tell us what you want done
and get our prices. M. Lindsley Co.. 946
Cherry St.. Grand Rapids, Mich.
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LEARN RARBER TRADE IN FOUR
weeks $25, tuition. Joba waiting. Call or
write." Fred Fox, 128 Michigan St., W., tlrand
Rapids. Mich.
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Association, 59-6- 3 Market Ave., Grand Rapios,
Mich.

IF YOU WISH TO SELL OR EXCHANGE
your farm or business write Grand Rapids
Husiness Exchange, Grand Rapids.
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FAMOUS SALT AND MINERAL BATHS
for men and women. Rheumatism, Disjnieis
of the Wood and Nervous System. Briny Inn
Co., Manistee, Mich.

RHEUMATISM CURED.
Most powerful magnetic mineral water in

the world. t)lriest springs in Michigan. Ex-e- rt

treatment. All forms rheumatism. Kid-
ney complaints. Constipation, Dysiiepsia, In-

digestion successfully treated. Write today.
Sanitarium, Eaton Kapids, Mich.

MEDICAL

WE TREAT EPILEPSY. PARALYSIS,
Locomotor Ataxia, Bright't Disease, Dlabetea,
Rheumatism, Morphine Habit. Mildly Insane
and ConaumpUon. Sanitarium. Smyrna,
Michigan.

BLOOD POISON. RHEUMATISM AND
all dise8s of tne blooj cured at hoine.
Write Sam J. Davis, secretary, or Dr. John
Tripp's Remedy Company.

THIRTY DAYS FREE TREATMENTS IF
you begin before January 15, 1915. Professor
8. Clay Todd M. D. $16 Monro Avenue,
Grand Rapids, Mich., cure Tuberculosis,
Lung, Stomach, Old Sores, Scrofula, Ab-

scesses, Tumors, Rheumatism, Kidney, Urin-
ary, Nervous Disorders, etc.. after others fail.
Consultation free. Young, old, rich and poor
people art cured by Dr. Todd.
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